LETTERS         FROM         LAUSANNE

such abundance that I was alarmed. I tan to look
for some English plainer, a bandage, and some
water. " It is Strange," he said smiling, " and
absurd, but I feel very faint." He was seated.
Cecilia said that he grew very pale. I called from
the door: " My child, you have some Eau-de-
Cologne." She quickly moistened her handker-
chief and with one hand she held this handkerchief,

which hid Monsieur de X------'s face from her,

while with the other she endeavoured to Stop the
blood with her apron. She thought him almost
fainting, she said, when she felt him draw her to-
wards him. Bent forward as she was she could not
have resisted; but fear and surprise removed all
power of movement. She thought him mad, she
thought that a convulsion had caused him to make
an involuntary movement, or rather, she thought
nothing, so rapid and confused were her ideas.
He said to her: "Dear Cecilia; charming
Cecilia! " At that very moment that he was
pressing with transport a kiss upon her forehead,
or rather, upon her hair (from the manner in
which she was bent over him), I re-entered the
chamber. He rose, permitting her to take his
place. His blood was Still flowing. I summoned
our maid Fanchen, showed her my relative's hand,
and gave her the remedies I had brought. Then,
without saying a single word, I took my daughter
away. More dead than alive she recounted to me
that which I have jus! told to you.

" Mamma," she said, " how could I fail to have
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